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P(rJcUsPr:ffce$f 

Nowto ^/^'/Wbcndyourmind, 

Whom our fart growing fccnc inuft Snde 
At Tha^Jf^s.sind by Cleon traind 
In Muficks Icttcrs^whohathgaiiid 
Of education all the grace. 

Which makes hie both the art and place 
Of gcncrall wonder : but alackc 
That monrtcr Enuic oft the wrackc 
Of earned prai(c, l-iannod life 
Scclcc to take otFby treafbns knife. 

And in this kindc, our hath 
One daughter and a full grovrnc wench, 

Euen right for marriage light ; this Maid 
Hight Philoten ; and it is faid 
For ccrtainc in our ftorie, fliec 
Would cuffT with A/artna bee. 

Beet when they weaude thefleded hike. 

With fingers long/maIl,white as milkc. 

Or when (lie would withllurpc needle wound. 
The Cambrickc which flic iiiade more (bund 
By hurting it or when too'ch Lute 
She lung, and made the night bed mute^ 

That ftill records with mone,or when 
Shcwouldwith rich and conftant pen, 

Vailc to her Mirtrcirc Dian ftilj. 

This Phyloten contends in skill 

With abfolutc AfArtna : Co 

Thc Doueof p ayios might with the crow 

V ic feathers white, Afanna gets 

All praylcs, which arc paid as debts. 

And not as g:iicn, thisfodarkes 
In Phyloten all gracefull markes. 

That C/f«>«/wifc with Enuierare, 

A prefen t miirdcrcr does prepare 
F or good MartHa^h^t her daughtor 


Might 





ISight ftiind pecriciltf by chtf fkughter* 

The fbonrr her vile thought* to ftcadj 
Ja4 our nurlc is dca^ 

And curfed DtexiK.^ hath 

The pregnant inftrument of wraths 

Preft for this blow, the vnbomc tuent, 

I doe conimcnd to your content, 

Oncly I carried winged Time, 

Port one the lame feeteof my rirtic, 

Which ncucr could I (b conucy, 

Vnlclfcyour thoughts went on my w ay, 

ViomKA docs appcarc, 

With Lc^mne a murthercr# Exit. 

Enter Dicnitut, rritb Lewdne^ 

Dim. Thy oath remember, thou haft fw ometo <tco% 
tisbuta blowc which ncucr fl.*all bte knownc , thou 
canft not doe a thing in the worldc fb foonc to yccldc 
thee fo rnucli prof.tc : let not conlcience which is but 
coldjin flaming, thylouc bofomc, enflarre too nicclic, 
ror let pittic which euen wonicn haue cart off, nidcthcc, 
but be a fouldicr to thy pur pofe# 

ZeoK I will doo’r,!: uf yet (he is a goodly creature, 

Dion, The fitter then the Gods Ihould haue her* 

Here flic comes weeping forherondy Mirtrcllc death. 
Thou art rclblude^ 

ZeoK. lamrcfoludc. 

; 

EnUrMatmuT^hAB.^sketeffloweii^ 

No : T wil! rob Ttlhs of her \vceJc to rtrowc 
thygrcenc w’irh Flowers, the ydIowes,blcwcs, the purple 
Violets, and Marigolds, rt^all as a Carpet hang vpon thy 
grauc, while Sommer dayes doth la ft: Aye me poorc ma’d. 

Fa borne 
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